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fpHeee milé4 fAsrme into the wooos— .' 

w SPOT5 SETTlNG WARMEK--IN PACT HE'S MOJ7 



^PECK ANP Slft STATION! THEMSELVES IN 



A NÉAR-ey NOTCH.' 



A7TASOX SPOT! yOU'EE POING SWELL. 
iiwsiijlJi 








y$6 W fTfe?g/?g 




TsPOT CAM STANP GUARP 1 &OI_l_y S6É/ 1 Ot'S A &I& MOMENT WMEN SPECK ANP 4fDT 
WHILE WETAKE THE V tVALLETS ANP RETURN/ , ■ ™ v 



STUFF BACK TO THE 
&AZAAR/— OK., SPOT? 




J you TWO KIPS 
HAVE SAVEP THE BAZAA«! 
-ANP I 6ET THERE'S A 

REVVARP FOR 
yOU tVHEN THE 
CROOKS ARE 
53. 



►VE PIPN'T 

PO 
ANVTHIN&, 
PR. TWERPy/ 
SPOT PESÉKfW 
ALL THE 

CRÉPlT/ 




SJnOTHER APVENTURE 16 RI6HT AROUNP 
THE CORNEE FOR <S>P$CK ANP SIS- 



IN THE NEXT l*SU£.. 
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ahem; væll-mavøe\ 

I CAN TELL YDU SOME- Al 
THIN6 ABOUT TMAT.'AFTER) 
ALLVOUC FATHER IS 
FA I RCV SMART, 

TOO, VOU 
KNO'*/.' 




' TD BE6W WITH,TMOlJ6H 
TWS ANCIÉNT GREEK GODS 
»ÆRS SUPPOSED TO RULE 
OMER VARlOU« PARTS OF 
TME UNIVERSE.TMEVALL 
/ MAPE THElR MEAtX3UAC?reCS 
IN THAT MySTEffPOUS RE61ON 
I FAR AØOVE All TWE MOUNT- 
\ AINS OF THg EARTH — A 

PtACFP CAUJED 
OLVM 





/a/Ova-- in OlvmpuA 


f TWERE LIVEO THE j 


^^TWElVE 


"X' — — N. 


*" **-*^. . .— 


-/VwTA ^ 
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I MINUTE, 
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\PDP/y 
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CAVE- 
PVVfi-LING 
OF THE 

HERMIT, 

PEER 
IN THE 
\>/OODS- 
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6>LVMPlAN NUMSER 
TWO WAS HERA, 
OR OUNO..SHE 

WAS THE SOPDESS 
OF MARK I ASE, 
SUTSHE WASA 
PERSON SNVIOUS 
OP OTWETR 
SEAUTIFUI. 
V/ONEN.,.. 



vWITHIN THE >*/ALLé LWEP THE SfiEAT RULERS 
OP TH6 SKY AtfD THE EARTH ANPTH6 LANP 
OP THE D6AP.,..H£RE THEy DWELT AND 
SLEPT, FEAST6P ON AMBROSIA ANP NECTAR, 
ANP U4TENEP TO THE SWEET MUSlC OF 
APOLLO'6 LYRE.,.. AH/ ITWASA 

PLACE OF PEACE INPÉEP/ 






ZEUS VASTHE 
"SUPKEME SULER 
OF THE GOPS. HE 
WASLOEDOFTHE 
SKY,TWE RAIN GOV 
AND THE CLOUP 
GATHSR6R.... 



ØNPEEP, VWEN ANOTWER VAS JU0S6P MORE 
LOVBLY THAN SWE.BY PRINCE PARlS,«W6 
giDEP AGAJNST T(?OY IN THE TROJAK) Wfli? 
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HE RULER Qf TUE S6A ,ØROTHER OF 
ZBU$ , ANV geCOND onlvto HlM.^AS 
/VEPTUNE .... 




HE (7ARELV LEFT HIS PARK KinGPOM 
TO VISIT THE EARTH OB OLYMPUS.... 
HE V/AS NOT A ^ -)ÆL£OME VISITOR... 




l&AUWTÉR OP ZEU$,WA$' PALMS ATWE/VA. 
•SHE WAS THE <30PPES>S OP THE OTY OF 
ATHENS, THE Pf?OTECT«f55 OFCMLIZZD 
LIFE , OF WANDlCRAFTS ANC ASRiOJLTl/RE. 




APOLLO'S TWIN'3lST£p,PALI6HT£(?OF 
T-SUS, VAS DIANA, SOPpe«* OP TWE 
MUNT... 
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BnPTWS li APhRODtTE, 
01? V£NU£,TWE GOV0S9iOf 
(.OVE ANP ØEAUTY.TWE 
IRRE5I5-TIØLE ON6WHO 
CHARMEDEVEN TH6 VER.Y 
VISEST OP ©ODS ANP MEN. 




IHe/M CM£ HERMES,. ALSØ 
KNOWN AS MEKCURY. FlEGT- 
FOOTEPANP <3f?ACEFUU... 

we wa<s -rwe <3op ofcomme&e 

ANP THE MARKeT,THE PROTFCTOR 
OF TRAPEK«.... 



A1ARS/ GOPOFWAi?, 

pstéstsp éve/v BY HIS 

FATH6-R ANP MOTHER/ 



THE GOPOF FIRE,PEACE- 

LOVING ANP/SPOPULARON 

EARTH AS AMOWG THE OLYMPIANSJ \MVS THE 60PDESS OF 

VULCAN.THE ONLY ■ 

U&LY ONE OF THE SODS 
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I PJP NOT SAV 
TMAT/ BUT- OM' 
vÆlL-1'mGlAD 

vol/ pipE/vJoy 

VOURSELF/ 
PLEASE COME 
ASA IN soon! 





CjEuL,6VgN lp 

MICKey'5 Gap Thimx« 
he'stoogrowa/up 

TO IMA<SlNETHlN£S, 

weHe not -roo 

GROWN UP ARE V/E? 
'Qcrrit/yHlu tM 

advetitwie. o(r 
HlCKE-Y 

<5TA&LIGHT 

IN ThIE 

AEXT g 
I SSU5. i 
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BuTCH OWNS THE 

famousWishingCap, 

BUT- 

HEDOESNTKNOWITS 
MAGIC POWER TO 
MAKEALLHIS 
WISHESCOMETRUE! f 



Æl 
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YCLOF^S 



OF ®PHIfe 
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HI.MR.WHOPPER! 
WHATTALLTALE 
Y'COOKIN' UPMOW?) 



I'M STUCK, BUTCH! MAYBE 

YOU CAN HELP MEENDTHIS 

STORY, THE CYCLOPSOF OPHIR . 




MR.WHOPPER OUTLINES HIS PLOT-*- 



• • • AN D YOU SAY TH IS RAJAH DOESNT KNOW 
HIS SON HASBEEN BEWITCHED? JEEPERS! 
I WISH I WAS IN OPHIR! I'DSPILLTHE 
BEANS ABOUT THAT SORCERESSl! 




THE MAGIC WISHING OAP NEVER FAILS! 



CAT'S WHISKERS!! 
HOW'DIGETHERE? 



WHAT DOG OFAN UNBELIEVER 
PARES INV ADE MYJ ALACE?? 




Hl, RAJAH! I'VE 
COMETOFIND 
THE MISSING 



CROWN PRINCE 



;V flDI0TlCN0N5ENSE! 
WHY YOU ARE .JUST A 
CHILO? MY SORCERESS 
IS WORKING ONTHE 
CASETS 
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AW! VOU'RE 8EHINDTHE TIMESff HE CRUSHES THE BONES 
LEMME TRY MY NEWMAGIC ON OF EVERYONE WHOCOMES 
THAT BIGCYCLOPS WHOKEEPS NEAR!'"BUT, IF YOU 
YOU FROM WORKING YOURMINEMH AVE NEW MAGIC- 



~SO BUTOH VENTURES DANGEROUSLY 
NEAR THE RAJAH'S GOLD MINEl ~ 
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QMigoll.y!what 
a spooky forest! 
yee!whatsthat? 
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~©UTCH BRINGSTME EXCITED RAdAH TOTHE SORCERESS' CABIN- 



SHETURNEDTHE PRINOEJ 
NTO THIS CYCLOPS SO/ 
HE COULD KEEP YOU/ 
FROM MINING THE 
GOLD.WHILESHE . 
STOLE IT AND HIDf 
IT UNDER THIS 
FLOORV 



hell.o,papa!yeah 
butch says iam. 
Grqwn Prince ? 




THBOW HE« TO THE TieERi! 

Beiu her in oiu! chop orr- 




>iMX 



(HEY, HEY, RAd! NOT SO 

fast! first, swe'sqotta 
turn one-eye back into 
the crown prince! 


fOH-OH! YES,YES! 

| IMMEDIateuy! 
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H/€/_ 


qfåfc 




/ \ 's&Axsr 


IÉfe-^frJ 


v£r f 
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OKAY, OL' HAG! BREW 
YOURSTUFFAND f 



RESTORE THE PRINCE I 



SPARE MYLIFE! 
I'LLMIXTHE . 



MAGIC POTION! 




DEADLY NIGHTSHADE, 
BLOODWORT BOLES; 
VENUS FLYTRAP, 
WORMWOOD HOLES! 




~&ND WHEN CYCLOPS DRINK5 THE MAGI C POTION 



| MY SON! 



kA/? (ALACAzowil! 

^Nå # ^f PRINCE, COME 
4 Æ\ ■- ^FOR TMT 



THIS MAGIC 
STUFF IS TOO 
TRICKY FOR 

Ml! WISH li 
WAS HOME 




fWI. MR.WHOPPEM- JUMPIN'} fHELLO, ' 
UEEPS!HOW'DIGETHOME? iSUTCH? 





■?fm 



SAY, IVE GOT A 
SWELL ENDINS 
FOR YOUR 
STORY. LISTEN- 



GREATT JUST WHAT I|g 
WANT! HOW'D YOU 
EUERTHINKOFIT? 





al &sb*$^<i 
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MD HIS 
^T-PROPéLieO BIK6 









(""ENEVIEVE was a 
small girl wlio liyed 
right down the next street in 
the next to the last house on 
the right. She was like any 
other girl except thaf she 
was terribly curious. I think 
she was the most curious girl. 
in the world. She asked ques- 
tions constantly. A day 
didn't pass that Genevieve 
didn't inquire about some- 
thing at least tvventy times. 
She'd look at her mother 
and say. "Mommy, why are 
the trees green?" or, ."How 
do birds fly?" or, "Where 
does the river go to?" My, 
she interrogated so much 
that her tight blond piglails 
began to curl up like ques- 
tion marks. 

Luckily, Gene\'ieve had a 
very patient mother and a 
very nice one, too. She knew 
her daughter didn't mean to 
be bothcreome; it was -just 
that she was so curious. So, 
her mother would answer 
every question. Sometimes 
when she' didn't know the 
answer herself, she'd look it 
up in the.dictionary or in a 
big book cailed an encyclo- 
pedia. (Isn't that last word a 
fliOHthful— encyclopedia. Do 



you know what it means? 
Genevieve didn't until her 
mother told her. Encyclo- 
pedia means that lots of 
smart people gather all sorts 
of knowledge and material 
about all sorts of things, 
write it up very carefuPy 
and put all the knqwledge 
between the covers of a book. 
Now you and Genevieve 
know what that means.) 

To get back to our small, 
curious girl. One morning as 
Genevieve spooned her oat- 
meal, she asked, "Mommy, 
where does one find beauty?" 

Genevieve's mother 
thought and thought but she 
couldn't find the answer, and 
she knew the books wouldn't 
give it to her either, so she 
said regretfully. 

"I'm sorry, dear, Mommy 
doesn't know." 

"Oh, then how shall I ever 
find out ?" 

"Well," her Mother sug- 
gested, "why don't you take 
a picnic lunch and see if you 
can find out for yourself?" 

Genevieve agreed that.this 
was an excellent plan. She 
took the package of jam 
sandwiches and an apple her 



mother prepared for her and 
set off on her way. 

She walked out of the 
house (that was next to the 
last house on the corner) 
down the street and out into 
the open country. 

It was a lovely day. The 
air was sweet and the .sun 
kind. Finally she came to a 
grove of trees and she de- 
cided to rest by the side of 
the road. She sat down 
under a friendly maple that 
grew near a stream bordered 
With flowers. Opening up her 
package, she ate the jam 
sandwiches, but she didn't 
even finish her apple for the 
walk had tired her. Her eye- 
lids began to flutter, her head 
nodded and — shhhhhh-^she 
fell asleep. 

It seemed that Genevieve 
had just shut her eyes when 
she felt someone push her, 
and a mufflcd voice com- 
plained testily: "Get off me, 
for goodness sake, you're 
breaking my back!" 

Genevieve jumped up and 
looked down. There on the 
ground was a tiny crocus! 
Or was it a tiny man ? It was 
arnan dressed in a white suit 



and purpie vest. He had 
green hånds and feet,and his 
eyes were yellow as butter. 

"You've just ab'out ruined 
my petals." The man glow- 
ered. "And I haven't so 
many that I can afford to 
lose any. You should watch 
what you're doing." 

"Oh, -Mr. Crocus," she 
said to the flower man, "I 
didn't mean to huft you. I 
never knew flowers had feel- 
ings." 

"Of course we have feel- 
ings, silly.girl, same as any- 
one else." 

"I am sorry." Genevieve 
gulped as the tears filled her 
eyes. 

"Apology accepted.", Mr. 
Crocus waved a hånd grand- 
ly. "You probably didn't see 
me. I am short and I know 
it. Think no more about it." 

"Thank you. I didn't see 
you," Genevieve agreed. "I 
was so busy looking for 
beauty and I was so tired 
(for I hadn't found it), that 
I fell asjeep any old way." 

"Looking for beauty?" 
The Crocus looked up in 
amazement. "Don't you 

know beauty is well, 

beauty is I'm beauti- 
ful!" heannounced.and liere 
the little man had the grace 
to blush. 

"Oh you are. There's 
rrothing lovelier than the first 
flowers of spring. But 
grownups are always saying 
beauty is everywhere; how 
can anything be every- 
where?" 

"Why, Genevieve. "A rust- 
ling, whispery v.oice made 
her look up at the maple tree. 



The tree had bent over to 
speak to her. "You have eyes 
to see with ? Can't you see 
beauty everywhere?" 

"I suppose so." 

"Sit down," Mr. Crocus 
ordered gruffly, taking Gene- 
vieve's hånd in his tiny silky 
one and pulling her to the 
earth. "Beauty, my curious 
little miss, is everywhere in 
everything; the big point is, 
we must look for it. When 
you look at the blue sky or 
the stars twinkling in the 
velvet jewel box of night.you 
think that's beautiful, don't 
you ?" 

"Oh, yes," Genevieve nod- 
ded. "And I think flowers 
are beautiful- and horses and 
dogs and -" 

"That's the idep. That's 
what we see with our eyes. 
But to find beauty in every- 
thing, ahh." Mr. Crocus sliut 
his eyes tight. "That re- 
quires great upderstanding 
and practice. Take school- 
books, for instance (here 
Genevieve made a wry face), 
They don't seem beautiful, 
but they are. Why? Because 
when you study, you learn, 
and when you learn, you 
grow smart and understand- 
ing of others and of the won- 
ders of the world. I bet you 
don't think spinach or broc-. 
coli is beautiful, do you?" 

"I don't." Genevieve 
agreed. 

"But they are." The maple 
nodded his head. "They 
make you strong and build 
bttnes; that makes'you 
healthy, and health is 
beauty." 

"I know you don't play 
with the little girl who lives 



in the house next to yours 
— ," Mr. Crocus began stem- 
ly. 

"IIow do you know where 
I live and who lives next to 
me?" the small curious girl 
asked in astonishment. 

"Never you. mind." Mr. 
Crocus crossed his green 
hånds over his chest. "I 
know. I know you don't play 
with her because she's 
clumsy; she doesn't skate 
very well, and she's not very 
pretty, with her buck teeth 
and stringy hair, but she's 
kind and gentle and good, 
and therefore " 

"She is beautiful," Gene- 
vieve breathed. Her mouth 
split in a wide smile. "Oh, 
Mr. Crocus, I know now, I 
know. Beauty is everywhere. 
We have to see it, not only 
with our eyes but with our 
hear*t, too." 

The crocus leaped to his 
feet and applauded vigorous- 
ly. "Yes, Genevieve, you do 
know. Now run along home, 
for it's growing dark and 
your mother will worry." 

"Must I go?" s.he asked 
reluctantly. , 

The crocus nodded his 
head and the maple tree 
shook her leaves. Genevieve- 
picked up her paper bag, 
waved a fond farewell and 
started down the road, She 
turned when she heard å 
faraway voice call in the 
gathering dusk, 

■"Genevieve, don't ever 
forget what you learned 
here." 

"No, no, 1 won't, dear Mr. 
Crocus. l'll always remem- 
ber that beauty is every- 
where. I only have to open 
my heart to see it." ^_ 
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OLD Til MUST HAVS $OUARE WHEELS TODAY. 
'CAUSS HESE S»B SOBS AGAIN (LURCH). 




CUNKER AND AUNT TILLIE RETURN TO TUE 
PASSSNtSgR COACH. ..ASMEO TO THE TEETH! 
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COME ON, OLE PAL, IPM HE DOISN'T STOP LAYIN' 
OLE PAL, THET'S /pN THET FUEL, WE'LL NEVER 
ENUFF STOKIN' A SE ABLE TA SLOW DOWN 
v FEH NOW. /--^^...STOP MIMI 

^v^-> con* ^r^>^y%r~^ &IS 
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J[| rø V COON HOLLOW IS JBST AROUND THE BEND. fc 




FOLLOW 

THE PIOTOOS AD- 
VEWTUPK ALOMG 
THE JEBKWATEB 
UWE INEVERY 
ISSUE OF 

HUMDINGEC/ 
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DUMPINGER 




HUMDINSER 
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j$E DOES 

abit or 

SUPER- 
SNOOPiKfl- 



--IN THE CASE 
OFTHE 
MYSTERIOUS 
JEWELTHEFTS 




1?HE 

POLICE 

CAR 
UHISKS 
THEMDOWN 

TO THE 
DETECTIVE 

BUREAU- 
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GOIN', 

^^ BOY 


on yJ '.. 
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•' / V S 
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THE. DISHONEST MAK IS ' 
UKE A SUPPERY EEL, , 
THE HONEST MAN IS 
CLOTHED INTRUTH.-fflE 
NAKED TRUTH---y 
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ARENT YOU 6LAD 
WE HEARP ABOUT J 
1 VACUTEX 





UGLV BMCKHSAdS 



v "*■• 'iixniini, mel HUD 

If you have blackheads, you know how em 
barrassing they are, how they clog your 
pores, moi your appearance and invile criticism. 
Now you can solve Ihe problem of eliminatinq 

VaStfy 5 !' ,or r er ' t wi ' h >Ws ™^ng new 
VACUTEX Invention. Il extracts filthy blackheads 
in seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeez- 
mg the skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum 
around blaekhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach piaces 
m a jiffy. Gerrn laden fingers never touch the skin. 
bimply place the direction linder over blaekhead draw 
back extractor ... and it's out! Release extractor and 
blaekhead is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk 
iniection with old-lashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you aet. Don't 
nsk losing out on popularity and success because of ugly 
d rt-clogged pores. ACT NOW! Enjoy Ihe thrill 
oi havmg a clean skin, free of pore-clogginq 
embarrassing blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 
days. We guarantee il lo do all we claim. If you 
are not complelely satisfied your $1.00 will be 
immediately refunded 




BALICO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. T.-. 
19 West 44th Street, New York 18, N. Y. 

D Ship C.O.D. 1 will pay poslman Si. 00 plus postaqe 
My S1.00 will be refunded il I am „ol delighled. 

D I prefer lo enclose S1.00 now and save poslage. 
(Same guarantee aa abovej SOR8Y No c o b '. 

OUTSIOE u. S.A « l-M.B. 1 

NAMS .... 




aAiico PSOb. CO V 
1« W. Mit, Sl„ N. Y. C. is ' 



COMPLETE 5-PIECE CANDID CAMERA OUTFIT 




With o Rich Silver on Blach 

MONOGRAMMED INITIAL 

of your own choic« 



MA L THIS COUPON FOR SMOKEH SET 



Teske the light 



IH TKISBOxL 



A THRtLL BY THEMSELVES . . . 

. . . A TRIUMPH YQGETHER j IMPERIAL INDUSTRIES— Dcpt. »P73 

:e! It's a genuine "Feather Lite," cased | gig So. Dearborn Sl, Chicago 5, 111. 

i gleaming heat tests tant black plastic. Fa med for the instant, | plea« rush Feather Lite Windproof Lighter and Matching POP-UP 

positive action it's the favorite "flame" of smokers the nation over. I Cigarette case pereonalized with initial print ed in bo* above. 

Just a twirl of ypur ttmmb lights it— and its wind guard keeps it lit. | CHECK ONE 

And if you want the joy of added smoking pleasure, your answer 1 D I =>m endosing f?2.98. Send my Personahzed Smoker Set Potcp-Id 

■ .. ' . , ■ nnntm • ~ t- l . n • ID Send my Personahzed Smoker Set CO.D. I will pay 

is the matchmg POP-UP cigarette case, which is actually a cigar- | ^ $2.98. plus postage. 

ette butler too, ready to setve you on split-second notice! Every j 

cigarette that bobs up ouf of a POP-UP is invitingly fresh, firm and I N ame 

enjoyably fragrant! They're a peach of a pair, both yours to own ■ p " ut P' 1 "' c,Mr *» 

for only #2.98 — and if you don't think you've bought a double J Addrew ■ 



value af (er seeing your thrilling twosome — we'll refund your money | q ( 
cheerfully . . . quick as a flash , . . And that's a promhe! I— — 



IT'S FUN TO RIDE A 

&cAuww-'8iul£'8cct/ck 
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Exciting 
MOVIE STAR-BICYCLE FOLDER 



FREE! 



See your favorite Hollywood movie stats pictured in full color with 
their Schwinn-Built Bicycles— world famous for speed, safety, and 
easy* riding. Send for your free copy of this beautifully illustrated 
folder. Supply is limited— so fil! in and mail the coupon right away. 
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THE NEW 

Schwinn-Built Bicycles 
at tytm "Date* 




MAIL THIS COUPON . . . TODAY! 



i 



Talte Speedy Wheelet's ad 
see for yourself Ihe smooth, slåen iinea, • 
a hoel of advanced improvements, and | 
a lol of new features thot no olhei 
:Ie* have— every thi ng you could | 



Arnold, Schwinn & Co. 

1756 N. Kildare Ave., Chicago 39. 111. 

Pleaae send me FREE Movie Star-Bicycle Folder. I 



(or the ride of 
brief trial spin will 
the finest bicycle yo> 
Ingint on a Schwin 
you'tl be happy you 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO. itm n.kilpamave.,cmcaoo3»,iii.|.-.1- 



